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had a storm here. It rained all day
quite , hard and lasted till Saturday

THE WIDE A WAKE. CIRCLE
BOYS' AKD GIRLS' DEPARTMENT 1

Boys' Sports in Japan,
Children ot the world are-- very much

alike. The Japanese hoys are not
much different" from the American
boys except the American hoys do not
have little tufts on the top of their
heads. They also do not wear wood-
en shoes - or flowing- robes like the
Japanese boys.

. The Japanese boys are as fond of
games as American boys. They walk
on stilts; they fly .(kid) kites in the
shape of a horse, or a man, and as
birds they pelt snowballs at each
other; they run and Jump;, they hide
from each other and call out in soft
voices to tell the boy ready.

But some games are very rough.
There is a game called the war game,
which is now forbidden. Many play-
ers were Injured and did not want to
play any more. A village or city of
boys would be divided into parties.
'Each boy had a bamboo cane for the
war. - On the head of each boy there
was a plate set-o- pad. Each
boy of the parties had a red or white
flag. The side that ' had the fewest
plates broken had' won the war.

ETHEL MURDOCK, Age 12.
Taftvllle,

I c ...

Three" Little Cousins. .

8 Harriet Graham, of TaftvUle, The
Picture Screen. '.,. s

Winners of prise books boyis in the
clay' may call at The Bulletin busK
ness office for them at any hour after
10 a. m. on Thursday.

The Blue , Jay
No bird can be so noisy or as quiet

when he thinks best as the jay. If
he is stealing or thinks he will be sus-
pected of any wrong, he slips oft very
quietly. You cannot near him btrt.
you may " catch eight of ' his feathers.

If he is with two or three friends
and the weather is good, he and they
fill the woods with. their screams and
calls. ' .

They are not particularly sweet
sounds. . Some are like a hawk's cry,
and others like an ungreased wheel-
barrow. While the Jay is making these
sounds he often hops from branch to
branch- - and looks altogether like a
bird clown.. . ,

If you have one for a pet you will
think- - he is very amusing. - He learns
to speak a few words.

He plants many trees, for he drops
the nuts as he flies off with them. If
they fall into good soil they often
sprout and grow. So the Jay's grand-
children and other descendants may
gather nuts from the trees that their
ancestry planted.

The jay is closely relaled to our
crow, .

ELIZABETH PARKER.
Mansfield, Conn.

the principal places, distances and the
best way to see the city. ;

We decided to. visit Phoenix park
first,; as it was a pleasant morning, and
we decided to walk part at the way, aa
more was to be seen by walking than
by riding. The park entrance .was
about two mtles from the hotel.

The River Liffey was on our left and
the first bridge we passed that inter-- ,
ested us was the Qratton bridge, called
after the Irish statesman Henry Grat-to- n.

Then we passed along the four
Courts of Ireland. - They are massive
buildings, built of limestone. We pass-
ed the Queen's bridge. Across the
River Liffey we could see Guinness'
brewery, but we were not interested in
breweries. On this trip we biased the
Royal barracks- - In the grounds we
saw cannons and cannonballs and hun-
dreds of soldiers. .

We passed . Kings' bridge and right
near is a small plot of ground where
we saw guns and mortars taken by the
English in the Crimean war. In a
short time we were at the park gate..

As we entered the park there' was a
wide driveway with ' mounted police
two abreast, riding back and forth to
see that no one destroyed anything.
There is a fence en both sides of the
road with gates to enter the park ata certain : distance. On our . left is
Wellington monument and at our right
is , a beautiful equestrian statue, of
Gough. This statue they told us was
cast from cannon and cannonballs cap-
tured by Gough. in the Crimean war. ,

We;saw the beautifully laid out ter-
races, waterfalls and the lake..

The Royal Military infirmary we
could see back, of it and we saw the
beautiful grounds, of All Ireland Polo
club. You can see them play in the
afternoon. We also saw the Phoenix
monument and the Hibernian Military
school and magazine fort.

We passed a large herd 'of deer
roaming through the park. They were
very tame. - There is a place whereyou can get refreshments.

We visited the zoological gardens.
It contains 700 or 800 animals. Lions,
tigers, elephants, leopards and so forth
and a monkey house filled with mon-
keys of all kinds; and we saw oh! so
many birds. -

The - flowers covered acres of land
all cultivated and well taken care of.
There are beautiful trees of all kinds.
It was the most beautiful park.1 had
ever seen and consisted of 1,800 acres.

-
. RICHARD TOBIN.

i . t,' oo--- r,. rcn,. -

noon. The nun kept a great many
home from school, but It did not keep
me. I have been regular In. attend-
ance since September 8th, when I
started. We have new typewriters at
our high school besides the old. mak-
ing 12 altogether.

1 had V per cent m my snortnana
test last Thursday. We have a test
every month.

.Next Bunaay will be Rally day and
I think.rwe are going to have" some
little exercise or entertainment at our
Sunday school.

- My puppy has grown since I've had
him an due has become quite a good
little house dog. He likes to play with
my little gray kitten. I hope the Wide-Awak- es

are enjoying school, as I am.
LILLIAN BKBHAUT.

East Norwich,

A Tree That Sheds - Its Bark Every
Y ear..

Dear Uncle Jed: Wide Awakes often
read of - travelers' stories of foreign
lands and wonder at these. We are
told about the trees of Australia which
shed . their bark annually, and most
people wonder how such a thing can
be. possible. In our interest we are
liable .to forget, or overlook, our native
occurrences which are equal to any
botanical events in the'world. - .

Wide Awakes will remember our
buttonwood tree,- - a tree which wood-choppe- rs

don't like to dull their axes
on, the wood being hard to cut.

The buttonwood shede Its bark an
nually in fall, and Just now is going
through the process. The ,old bark of
the tree is dropping from the tree in
irregular pieces, some large, some
small. Ypu will notice the old bark
is slate color, and when this falls off
it exposes a new bark, green and ten
der-- As time goes on it turns from
the pea green to white," and meanwhile
is getting thicker and etronger. In
about two months, or more, the once
white bark is brown, so by spring the
natural slate color has been restored."

If Wide Awakes wish to see a bark- -
shedding tree, take notice of the but
tonwood, or the tree sometimes called
plane.

If you do not know what one is, look
for a tree that is at present brown,
partly, and in places what appears to
be white; but if you will go to the tree
and examine it closely you' can cee it
is a light pea green color. -

I hope some .Wide Awakes will take
notice of the buttonwood tree and no-
tice the toughness of the wood.

We can find real pleasure in study-- ,
ing our own country's botany and nat-
ural wonders. -

MYRON J. RINGLAND, Age 14.
Norwich Town.

A Wary Rat.
Dear Uncle Jed: I have been work-

ing out on a farm all this vacation forour milkman, weeding out the garden
and doing chores to help him, and tnight go on the milk route.

I have been to two picnics this sea-
son, one out to Gardner Lake with theXens and to Mohegan park with ourSunday school, and at both I had avery good time.

The last of July for five days I went
down to camp with the Christ churchchoir boys.

Now I want to tell you about an edu-
cated rat down in our cellar. Our cat
is a very good hunter, but failed tcatch him, so my mother and I set arat trap. We had hardly been up
stairs five minutes when we heard thetrap sprin- - but when, we got downthere the trap was back of the barreland we thought we had him. Whenwe came to pull up the trap there wasa part of his tail two inches long witha string-lik- e cord running up to hisbody, but no rat- - It looked as if hehad pulled so hard that it had broken
his tail off.

A week or so later he gnawed ahole in the butter tub and ate about apound of butter.. .My mother . . thenpoisoned some of the butter, but he
would not touch that. We keep a trap
set all the time.

Our cat caught a ' good sized rat a
week ago and we have seen nothing ofhis friend since.

H. LLOYD RATHBUN, Age 12.
Norwich.

Hidden Gold.
Dear Uncle Jed: There once lived Insunny Italy a farmer who had a fine

olive orchard. Here .he worked early
and late, and as a result of his care
the trees flourished and bore abun-
dantly.

This man had three sons, but they,
alas! liked ease better than work.They thought it beneath them to en-
gage in the humble tasks of a farmer.

Years rolled by; the farmer grew
feeble, and at last saw that his endwas near. Thereupon, he called his
sons to him and said:

"My sons, I am about to die, but foryou there is gold hidden In the orcu-ard- -'

The sons begged to know more, butthe wise old man turned a deaf ear to
their questions and soon thereafter he
died.

Eager to enjoy their father's wealth,
the sons at once made preparations to
unearth it. They agreed upon' a plan
of work and then they dug, and dug,
and dug, until every inch of soil hadbeen turned over, but no gold did they
find. At last they gave up the search.

"Someone has stolen the gold," saidone.- - -

"Illness made our father's wits wan-
der," said another.

"We have had our labor for ourpains," said the third. -
When spring came the trees .burstearly into full blossom. As the season

advanced every blossom turned tofruit of the finest flavor. Purchaserscame, and when the sons saw thestream of gold collecting In the fam-ily chest they said:
"Our father. , of blessed memory,

spoke the-- truth. Patient labor broughtto light his hidden gold."
GRAZIALIA MARTIN, Age ' 10.

Plainfleld.

The Rescue.
TJear Uncle Jed: Last evening Willie

Gray, who lived in the upper part of
New York, took his terrier. Spot; andwent down to the Harlem river to siton the pier and watch the boys swim
in the river. There were at least a
thousand people on the nearby piers,
in the water swimming,' and -- on the
Harlem bridge Just overhead.

Willie and his chum threw;eticks out
into the water arid Spot brought them
back' until he was trembling' with, fa-
tigue.

Finally, seeing how tired Spot, was,
Willie chained him bo that he could
not Jump any more 'and forbade any-
one near throwing sticks him.

When Willie had his head turned
somebody threw a stick right by Spot's
nose Into the water and the dog leaner
in after it, dragging his chain with'
him. - When Willie saw the dog, loaded
with the chain, he hurriedly removed
his coat and went in to save him.

Spot had reached the stick in spite
of his handicap, but his chain was pull-
ing him down when Willie rot to him,
grabbed him' about the neck and tried
to swim back with him. - -

The crowd cheered, but at first no-
body , would go near the dojr. and his
struggling master. Then James Grady,
an engineer on a tug boat, saw the boy
and jumped' irt to' help. -

"
LOUAiNNE L MARTIN, Age 12.

Plainfleld.- -

The Lazy Lad. . ..

Dear Uncle Jed: A man had- - a lazy
son whom he urged strongly to get up
earlier. He told the boy that someone,
by rising early, had once found a purse
full of gold.

"That may have been," replied the

Rules for Young Wri
1. Wrlu lainly oa one side of tn

- paver only, and nuiuoer toe pares.
) U. Use ea and ink. not pencil. v

8. aort and pointed articles wii.
'

De given preference. Do not us, ove
250 words.

;: 4. Original stories or letters only
will be used.

6. Write your name. age and ad --

drs plainly ot the bottom of ta
,' story. '

Address all' communications to Un-
cle Jed. Bulletin Office. - ,

"Whatever yon are Be that!
Whatever you eay Be trusl
Straightforwardly act. ...

e honest in fact, ''Be nobody elee but you."

GRUMBLETOWN

Folks who live in Grumbletown
Show a scowl and wear a frown.
Never deign to give a smile.
Mumble, grumble all the while.

Winds are always hot or cold,
Making Grumble people scold;
Fretting, fuming, they complain "

If it shine or if it rain.

All their tempers are awry,
Cannot please 'em if you try;
Nothing right, and all things wrongs
That's the burden (of their song.

If you live there, don't you stay!
Pack yyour goods and move away;
Look around on every hand
Shines the happy Laughter Land!

Willis Warren Ken.t

Uncle Jed's Talk to Wide-Awak-

Perhaps you have never thought
. aboul the Dollar family," how old and
respectable and useful It. is. - You can
Imagine that Mr. Dollar is the big
Bilver coin which has been nicknamed

."cartwheel,' and Mrs. Dollar must be
the neat and shiny twenty-doll- ar gold
piece. These are the heads of the
family.

The half dollars and quarter dollars
represent the big-bu- gs of the family,
and the dimes and half-dime- s, those
in their "teens," the nickels, the lively
Juveniles, and the pennies the Infants
of the house of trade. (

The bright and shiny gold pieces are
their fine relations; and the "bills"
were ragged out as something Just as
good, but they are not.

Tou have to understand arithmetic
to deal with the Dollar family, for it
takes a knowledge of addition, multi-
plication, division, subtraction and
fractions to deal with it. It is more
than likely if there had not been a
multiplication table there never would
have been a Dollar family.

The equality of the Dollar famil;
depends upon something besides its
merit. It is not what a coin is actual-
ly worth but what the government
cays It is worth, that creates' its equal-
ity, end when Governments fail the
money fonily is degraded, because the
lessor coins only represent old junk.

There was a time when the red
spot on the croodpecker's head passed
among the American Indians for c
dollar; and their other money consist-
ed ot' shells' "picked up on the" sea-
shore.

It takes two Spanish dollars to equal
one American dollar,, and not long ago
four Morrocan dollars were only equal
to one English dollar. The Dollar
family's foreign relations are nothing
to be proud of. .

We are none of us Independent of the
Dollar family; and those who do not
have to work to get dollars have to
be sharp to keep the dollars they have
Inherited.

A dollar may represent so much
food or clothing or service, but it does
not always represent the same amount,
.hence we say the buying power of a
doHar is variable. A dollar that "buyys
20 pounds of sugar Is a better dollar
than the one that only buys 15 pounds,
because it buys more.
' The Dollar family Is not alwayys
what we think it is, but all the Wide-Awak- es

who study hard enough will
get so well acquainted with the ways
of the dollar that they cannot be de-

ceived about It by sharpers.

- Letters of Acknowledgement
Myron J. Ringland of Norwich Town.
I thank you for the nice prize book

t received entitled A Soldier of the
Legion. I like it very much.
, Florida Rell of Versailles. I have
finished reading the prize book you

nt mo and think it very interesting.
thank you ever so much for It. I

bope I shall win another.
Yetta Levine of Colchester. I re-

ceived the prize book you sent me and
I thank you very much for It. I have
read some of it, and I Hike it very
IPUCh, - .. ";.

Mildred Morley of Eaglevllle.-- I re-
ceived the prizo book entitled A Little
3irl in Old Washington. ' II is ; very
Interesting.- - I . thank you v.ery much
tor it.

. John-B- . Purcoll of Colchester. I ed

my prize, .book, entitled High
School's : Left, 'End. I. have-rea- it
through .and find It very in teresting.
Thanking you', for It,' I am your little
friend, .

- ;, ...

Lorraine LV Martin of Plainfleld.
t thank you very much for the prize
book you esnt me. I have read it "and' think it Is very nice.

Grazialia Martin of 'Plainfleld.
rhank you for prize took received' en-
titled Three Little Women's Success.
1 hope to' win another,' as I find this
Me very interesting.' "

, i :

Mildred Morley of - EagleVlH: I
the prize, bcok entitled A Little

Sirl in Old Washington. It Is very
Interesting, ' I ' thank you ' very much
lor it. - ' , ..

Jessie Brehaut, ,of East- - Norwich,
' . Y- - rMany thanks for the prize book

Km sent me. I have' read part of ' it
s md; found it very interesting. ;

The Winners of Prize Books '

t 'Helen M. Whittaker, of Provi-lenc- e,

R. L, The Soldiers of the Duke.
2 -- Elizabeth Parker, of ; Mansfield,

Chose Preston Twins. "

8 Lillian Murphy, of Norwich,
for Little People..

4 Lillian J. Brewster, of Norwich,
Jweet P"s. i.

5 Harold E. rlmball, of Hampton,
Hie " Magic DolU '

,

6 H. Lloyd Rathbun, of Norwich,
Boy Scouts and the Armyy Airship.

r 7 Alice Kinaley. of Scotland, The

; For Infant3 and Children,

Ths Kind You Have

Always Boaghr ;' ;

MW

Bears the
Signature

: "tW
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For Over

thirty Year

.five, weeks. Then my cousins and yo
frietrds took me home.

. We all went to Providence to see the
Eagles' field day.: It was a wonderful
parade. After the parade we ,went.-t- o

Crescent - park. T. ' ':-

We went . to Rocky Point another
day. . -

I had a pleasant time in Manches-
ter, but' I like Mansfield the Jjest. for. I
like the country.

: My sister went to Mansfield with my
grandmother, this year, so I went "to
Manchester.- - '

.
My father has moved from Lippitt

Hill to be near his work, buti I go, :to
school-o- the Hill. We moved to Fiske-vill- e.

R, I.
CHARLES S. HART, Age 1J;

She Went Chestnutting. .
'

Dear Uncle Jed: I thought I would
write And tell you about the day cone
of .my friends and I went chestnutting.

We got four quarts of . chestnuts.
We walked about four or five miles toget the chestnuts. - . v."

- When it began to .get dark we Went
home. . . .. . - . . . : .

We got home at 6 o'clock,- - having
beeg out from 12 o'clock at noon. Iwas very tired when I got home. I
read a few stories on the- children's
page-i- n The Bulletin and went to bed.

OLIVE LADD, Age 10.- -

Yantict--- -- -

DON HOUGHTON
I AM AS.K.SG -

you to take time by the foreloclr
and come In now for your

CHRISTMAS
PHOTOGRAPHS v

for your sakes as well as oursT
Last minute "rushes" in holiday
photography are not conducive toi
the most cheerfui countenances for-th-

cameras.

SHANNON BUILDING
Norwich

SCIENTIFIC MASSAGE V
Swedish Movement with Breathing 1

. Exercise .
Electricity Facial Blemi.h HemoveH

MISS M. P. BENIAMIN
Graduate of National Hospital, London

Late, of Geneva, Switzerland
Office hours Monday, Wednesday,

Friday, from 1 to 6. Phone 618-- 4. ,
316 Huntington St, New London, Ct.

TTI113 BEAUTY SHORJ'McGrory Building, Rooms 19-2- 0,

NORWICH, CONN. - . il
Hajrdressing, Shampooing," Scalp and

Facial Massage, Manicuring and
Chiropody.

Evening Appointments taken. Hand or
Electrio Massagt,

Tel Conections HARRIETT, E. BREEJ

DON'T WORRY!
About your radiator this winter. yVa
have floor space for a few more
boarders. Special rates by the moat!
for washing and storage. Your car
called for and delivered to and fromyour house. You will have the ad-
vantages of a heated garage and t&;

" Day and Night Service IT.

ICinney WyninA,
Call 1231 V:

irSGOODTOKIiOW'
WHERE TO GO V

Go to Millsteln's (Ladies'
Tailor) : for " ycur next
Tailored Suit. '

I positively guarantee to save
you money.

'106 . Main" St, Norwich. "'

' - 'Phone 786

DR. R. J. COL.CIINS;

DENTIST 1

148 Main Street. . Norwich, Con
- Phone 424-- 4

TuTha

AXcepfaMoTVorww:,... r i .
stai atmg&eFoouarriRegusa-tmguieSioitQclisanilBowsit-

f

Promotes DigesfionGif aFi
npssanrl Risl-rhnr.i-

Opiuw.Marphiij8 norMiazxai
I OT JNAR COTIC.

tapeafOld.ikSilCSmmt

jUxJama

fi ' 1 vf ffi t

haimpm'llrnr.

AnerfectRpmpihr fnrrmttRw- 1

tion , Sour Stomach.Dtarr&a
"Worms jConvalsknis Jevtrislt j
ness and LOSSOFSLEER

- TacSiirate Signamreof

tax. Centaur Compass;
NEW YORK

: Exact Copy of Wrapper. .

lazy lad, "but the' person .who. lost it
must have got up still earlier."

"That is not proved," said the father.
"The- - purse had lain there since the
night before, by a lazy traveler "w!io
did not start- early enough." ; '

ANNIE RABIXOWITZ, Age 8".

Colchester.

The Pet Bird.
Dear Uncle Jed: I am going to tell

you about a sirange bird. -

Once upon a time there was- - a Ger-
man family who lived in,. Germany-The- y

' had four children. . The father
was pn a visit to the : Canary Islands
for two months.

He was taking his morning walk one
morning when he saw a little yellow
ball 'up in the tree. As he grew hear-
er he saw it was . a canary bird. : He
was about JO feet away . when it flew
away.

He walked on and soon, found a nest
of them. He caught one. He made a
cage for it and sent it to his children
in Germany. .

The bird .got there . two weeks, be-
fore Mr. Glench. W hen Mr. Glench got
home the bird was tame and it was
chirping on the youngest child's .finger.
They gave it plenty to eat and drink
and named it Dick.

It did not live very long, for
when the children ran to the

cage all they four d" was a few feath-
ers. The cat had eaten the' bird and
that was the end of it.

DELIA SHEA, Age 9--
"Versailles.

A Helping Hand.
Dear Uncle Jed: We. have a pic-

ture of AHelping Hand, so I thought I
would write about it.-

ThW picture was painted by Emile
Renouf, who ' lived in France.

Even when a small boy. he loved the
water and loved to draw.

One morning he awoke and told his
mother he was going out to paint a
picture.

He spent several days on the picture
when the studio in which he was paint-
ing was burned and his picture was
destroyed.

He . had almost finished it the sec-
ond time when a servant spilled some
acid on the picture.

He was very much discouraged, but
the third time he tried he was success-
ful.

We can remember Renouf by this
beautiful picture.

ALICE KINGS LEY, Age- - 14.
Scotland. . .

How He Spent His Vacation.
Dear. Uncle Jed: As I have not writ-

ten for some time, I will tell you where
I spent a part of my vacation last sum-
mer. . ".

My; brother took me to Manchester
oh a visit to my cousins. I was there

rrnnii ni nTl
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ITCHED SEVERELY

J)n Face. So Bad at Night Could
Hardly Sleep, Used Cuticura
Soap and Ointment. Jn Two
Weeks Trouble Gone,

88 Gooding St.', Pawtucket, R. I. "My
face broke out in eczema blotches which
ttcbed severely. They were deep red and

I could not keep from
scratching it at night. It
seenied as if I would
scratch my face to pieces
and they itched so at
night I could hardly
sleep. I tried different
creams and ointments but
Instead of getting better
it seemed worse. After

a month I used Cuticura Soap and Ointment.
The Itching was so much relieved that I
kept on and after two weeks the trouble was
gone. '(Signed) Miss .Ellen S. "Whi taker,
JfiA. 31. 1914. -

Samples Free by Mail
Tor pimples and blackheads the following

fe s most Rffoctireand economical treatment:er ysratrthe affected parts with Cuticura
intrcent, on the end of the fiager. but do not

ruh. "Wash off the Cuticura Ointment In five
jcinutes with Cuticura Soap and hot water
and continue bathing for some minutes. This
treatment is best on rising and retiring. A
other times use Cuticura Soap freely for the
toKet and bath, to assist In preventing Inflam-
mation and clogging of the pores, the com-
mon cause of pimples, blackheads and other
unwholesome conditions of the skin. Al-
though Cuticura Soap (25c) and Cuticura '
Ointment (50c) are sold by druggists every-
where, a sample of each with 32-- p. Skin
Book will be sent free upon request.
dress t: Cuticura, Dept. T, Boston,"

' A Happy Idea.,:--

"Oh, nurse,, do let me go out today!
The sun is shining, and it is ever so
many days since I iplayed ' in the gar-
den! Can't I go. nurse?" . - .. -

"Now, Miss Maisie," said' nurse, ' se-
riously "you know what the doctor
said yesterday, "Don't let the child go
out when the wind is in the .east.'
That's what he said, and he meant
every word of it, too!"

''Yes, nurse, I do rememher, but I
am so tired of being indoors!". And
Maisie ave a weary little sigh.'

"That Tiny be. Miss Maisie, but I
can't let you out for all that. Come
now! Let me see what a nice little
girl you can be. Do you know before
I came here I was a nurse at a' hos-
pital, in which the patients are very
poor and have no kind friends to look
after them and to which they are taken
when they fall ill.

"Are they very, very 11L nurse, some-
times?" asked Maisie, "and do they
suffer much?" -

"Yes, I'm afraid they do dear; but
you see they have a nice white little
bed to lie on. pretty toys to play with
and scraptoooks to look at. all these
help them to bear the pain. How
would you like to make a scrapbook
for them. Miss Maisie? You have such
a lot of old Christmas cards, and you
would cut out some of those beautiful
pictures in. your old hooks and maga-
zines."

Maisie thought It a lovely idea, espe-
cially as nurse promised to take her
to see the hospital some day. so she
could give the scrapbook to one of
the little sufferers herself, and see
what a lot of pleasure one little, child
can by its work he to another.

YETTA LEVINE. Age 11.
Colchester.

The Miniature Battleship Massachu- -

.
' setts.

The other afternoon' I went to see a
wonderful piece of naval architecture,
one of the most sensational construc-
tions of the age. This is on exhibition
in one of the large department stores.
. .This remarkable little craft is 13
feet long, 24 inches wide, has a dis-
placement of 7B0 lbs. and a draft of
9 2 inches and goes 14 knots an hour.
The timing device in the boat is set
for any desired time, and after that
no human hand touches the boat while
it is going through its many maneu-
vers.

Suddenly the miniature band clash-
es forth and one becomes spellbound as
the Star Spangled Banner floats forth
and the flags are hoisted signal lights
begin to flash, real wireless messages
are transmitted into space, miniature
metal men open and close doors as if
they were human. - They climb the
ladders, the 12 searchlights begin to
operate. , ..Again jthe wireless is put-
into operation and could you read the
code you would know that the officers
on board are signalling for other boats
to fa'.l into double battle line.

Many doors are then automatically
opened and 200 bluejackets disappear
behind them.- - - -

The sirens next whistle to clear the
harbor, the anchors rise, and the three
propellers start. The officer on the
bridge turns the rudder by means of
levers, and then you see a trail of
emoke coming out of the smokestacks.
With her deck cleared ready for action,
one of the turrets swings a little and
then a puff of smoke.

Everyone jumps as the guns begin
to boom. First you hear the twelve
14-in- ch guns, then 12 six-inc- h guns.
When the supposed enemy has been
sunk the sailors begin to come out on
deck again.

The band plays the American Pa-
trol, the propellers stop, and the sail-
ors go back to have a rest after a
hard day's work.

HELEN M, WHITTAKER,
Providence, R. L '

A Nutting Party.
One da in September we girls went

It was a very nice day
and. very hot. We started at 10 o'clock
and" expected- - to stay all day,, so we
took- our lunch. We went where there
was a pine grove so we could eat our
lunch.

We got ur baskets full of nuts and
thought we would play. We had been
playing a little, while when we saw
the grass .move.. We went over to
see what it was and saw that it was
a snake that had a little bird. We
got the bird away from the snake and
drove the snake away.

We , began playing when one of
the girls looked up at- the sky. and
saw that it was getting dark. ,8he 'told
us, so. we took our baskets and started
for home, . and we got home Just in
time to escape getting, wet.

MILDRED .V. MORLEiY.
EaglevlHe.

Mrs. Jingle.
Mrs. Jingle, was a poor widow who

lived with her three children in a poor
cottage. She had no beds and of a
night she would wrap her children .up
in some old coats.

One night it was very cold and Mrs.'
Jingle had nothing to eat in the house
but a 8mall oat cake.' Soon a child
dressed in ragged clothing rapped at
the door. Mrs. Jingle came to the
door and brought the child in. :.He
was very hungry so she fed him. the
oat- - cake. After he had eaten it she
tucked him up in an old coat and laid
him down with the; other . children,
Soon, she retired for Ther night's rest.

In the morning when- she arose she
saw : that the strange child had - dis-
appeared and that the cottage had .been
turned into a beautiful house.

At this sight she woke the chDdren
and showed them all the. different
things. '

The children were much surprised
and Mrs. Jingle, told them she thought
the ragged boy was a real angel.

.
, ROSE BROMLEY,.

A to Phoenix Park, Dublin.:
When we arrived in Dublin" we look-

ed around for a hotel which "would give
us the best opportunity, of "seeing thfe
city. After looking around we decided
on the Douglas hotel, which is on the
corner of Eden quay and Sackville
street and right next to O'Connell's
bridge and monument
From our room, whlch was .on the sec-
ond floor, we could look - across the
River Liffey to the east side of the
city. . - ' .

'

Wa. were within one. block of the
North Wall and Tara street-an- a "few'
minutes' walk from Trinity college and
the house of parliament.. My father
and I got up early In the morning and
after breakfast we made inquiries pt

STORIES. WRITTEN BY WIDE-

AWAKES '

, Faithful Friends
Harry Greene was the son of a

lighthouse keeper Harry was the
only . child of the family and would
often be lonely if not for his good dog
Max. '
. Max was a beautiful black dog. and
a steadfast, friend. .

One winter's evening when . every-
one was sitting around the fire Harry
ran out to bring in his sled. He was
about to bring it in, but he thought he
would take "one more slide before go-
ing into the house. The hill was very
steep and below this hill was another
hill,, so he slid down both hille. He
felt very cold coming up the ' hill, be-
cause it had begun to snow. He sat
down on his sled for a while. When
he got up he felt very stiff and could
not walk, so he laid down on his sledagain and soon fell asleep.

When his father saw he was not
coming, he was worried and went out
to look for him. While on his search
he heard Max's bark, and went in that
direction. There he found Harry al-
most frozen to death. Hewas lying
on his sled with the dog at his side.
The father was overjoyed with glad-
ness at the discovery of his boy.

Mr. Greene brought Harry and thedog home. Everyone cheered and pet-
ted brave old Max. Ever afterwardHarry and Max were the best of
friends.

ELEANOR SMIGIEL, Age 13.
Norwich.

My Firet Friend and Why We Parted
Helen was my first friend. We had

never quarreled with each other dur-
ing the five years we were friends. We
always wore a little blue how pinned
to our jackets, which showed we wouldalways be true.

We were driving slowly along a dus-
ty road one afternnoon in Helen's pony
cart. ; Along the road grew great quair-titj- es

of bright red berries, which are
usually" found along dusty roadsides.

. Helen thought these berries werevery pretty. When she saW this, I
told her.they were as large as her own
freckles and the color of her hair.; Of
course I only meant this as a Joke;
but Helen, who usually laughed at my
remarks, grew very angry. I wished
I : had never said this. It certainly
was- - true. Helen did have bright red
hair an- - dTarge freckles, but I need not
have reminded her of it.

She snatched her blue bow from herjacket and threw it into the bushes.
Then she stopped the cart and bade
me get .out. - I slowly descended from
the cart and stood on the roadside a
wretched picture of sadness. Helenwas now red with anger and I was
white with sadness. She only whip-
ped up the pony and drove away with
all the proudness of a queen and Iwas left alone.

In a minute Helen and the cart were
out of my sight. I set to wr k to lookfor Helen's blue bow. In a moment I
found it, for it was hanging upon a
twig of a berry hush which had caused
all the trouble. I put the bow into my
pocket awl then started for home.

For weeks the little blue bow re-
mained in my pocket, and for weeks
I felt friendless. Then one afternoon
I went down to the village post office
for the daily mail. The postmaster
handed me a bunch of mall and from
the letters which he gave me a tiny
envelope fell to the floor. I picked Itup and glanced at the address. It was
addressed to . me. I opened it, for I
was inquisitive to see whatever there
could be in such a wee enveloped Down
in one corner was mv little blue bow.
That was all. I looked at-m- JacketMy bow was not there. I had not
missed It. . Then the thought came to
me that is must have, fallen, from, my
jacket while I was out driving with
Helen, and she had found it, driving
home.
. In a minute the little blue bow that
had lain in my pocket for weeks was
sealed In an envelope and on its way
to, its owner.-- - Myown was "pinned
back' upon mv jacket. - :"

! - '. HARRIET GRAHAM, AgO'13.
Taftvnie. ..... , ,

. Little People of the Snow.
Once there was a little girl named

Eva, who lived with her father and
mother, brother and sister in a cosy
little house in the country.

One day when the ground was cov-
ered with snow, Eva's mother let her
go out to take a walk, but told her not
to go any farther than the great linden
tree. .. . .
'

As-sh- e was walking along she saw
a ;tiny--maide- With long flowing hair
and sweet blu eyes; who asked her to
come to her-cav- e in-the woods. ,

Eva went where she was led far
beyond the great tree into a great
cave of snow, in . the side . hill. What
did. she see there.??, A wonderful: gar-
den with flowers and trees all-mad- e

of snow by the tiny little folks, called
Little, People .of. the Snow. , :.

She saw, too. a wonderfulhalI where
hundreds' of - these little "" folks were
dancing with wreaths of snow about
their heads and hells of ice in, their
hands for . mak'nsr music. ' She, had
been gone hours from home.- At last
growing weary, she lay herself down
on a bank to rest. ':

Her father and mother came out to
find her and wept very hard - when
they found her dead. - :

When the King of the Little People
of the Snow heard how Eva had been
made to do wrong and led to death,
he made a law that not one of them
should ever speak to a . boy or girl,
man or woman. ; - - " ,.
: When the nights were cold the Little
People of the Snow brought beautiful
wreaths and laid them on Eva's grave.

- - HELEN MAINE.
Wlllimantlo,

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.
Her Visit to the Country. .

Dear Uncle Jed: I will now finish
my story about. My "Visit to the Coun-
try. --

.

As the next day was Sunday, we
did not do much. In the morning we
went into the orchard to find some
apples. I found a large yellow pippin
and ate it. When we got back we
cracked some walnuts and ' ate them."

Then my cousin said we would have
dinner- early and then go for a ride
We weren't very hungry, but ate some-
thing and got ready to go. We saw
acres and acres of pasture land, and
in the distance, could see the smoke
from the forest fires.

Pretty soon we saw some quail fly
across the road. A little farther along
was a large flock of sheep on the hill-
side. As we were riding along we
came to a very. old house. As it was
getting late we started back a differ-
ent way. When we got near the house
we met a great many cattle and horses.
Soon we reached home and ate our
supper. '
- The. next day was Monday, and Co-
lumbus day also. In the morning we
went fishing and got seven fish. We
went chestnutting and found quite a
few.

When we got back we had great fun
watching a little boy next door ride
a horse. We had our dinner and got
ready to come home.

When we were ready we started for
the depot. When we got there we
only had to wait , a few minutes for
the-- . .train.-- We goton and rode to
Plainfleld. There we had to wait quits
awhile for - a car which carried us
home. - .

I hope- - 'the other children of the
Wide-- A wake Circle have as good a
time when they go away as I do.

, LILLIAN J. BREWSTER, Age 12.
. Norwich.. :

What Harold Likes.
' Dear Uncle Jed: I live in Scotland

and go to school nearly every day. I
have been to school a little more than
a year and I like to go very much.
I have a pair of black and white steers
a year and a month old.. Their names
are Jack and Jerry. I draw wood and
corn-fodd- er with - them hitched to a
little cart, and- sometimes my two
brothers and little sister ride too. We
have ,great fun.

We have a nice bulldog named Terry
and a gray cat named Tom.

I think I shall be a farmer some
time, because I like to help papa do
farm work now.

I wonder if any of the little Wlde-Awa- ke

boys or girls - like to speak
temperance pieces and hear stories
read from The Young Crusader. I do.

HAROLD E, KIMBALL, Age 8.
Hampton. ,

- A Fatherly Rooster. -

Dea'r Uncle Jed: I spent my fast
vacation at Block' Island. The lady
next door kept hens. One morning I
went out to give them some bread.
One old hen had a, little baby chicken.
A few days after, when I went out to
see it. the mother hen was dead.' I
was sorry for the little chicken, . but
it soon had someone' to , take care .of
it. The rooster scratched up worms
for it, and took care of it just as well
as the old hen ' had. .

We laughed to see the little chicken
following the rooster all day. When
we were ready ,to go home it .had
grown quite big.

LILLIAN :MURPHY, Age 9.
Norwich.'

- Margery's Garden.
.Dear TTncle Jed: Once there was a

little girl named Margery. ' She ' had
always lived in the city. They lived
at- - the top of a big apartment house
and poor Margery couldn't see any-
thing but" clothes lines when she look-
ed out of the windows.

Margery didn't know .very'
about 'trees and flowers but she loved
them dearly. Pleasant Sundays she
used to go to the park with her father
and mother to look at the lovely flow-
ers there.

One day when Margery's father's
work changed they moved to the coun-
try. The first thing she asked her
father was"-"O- h may a gar-
den?" - - .

ANNA GAYESKT, Age ID.
Colchester.

Mary Likes the Country
Dear UncSe Jed: I thought you

would like to hear the story of my
life. .

I was . born on January 9, 1901, In
the large city of New York. When
I was 5 years old my father bought a
farm In Mansfield, Conn., where I still
live. -

.

When we moved out here, which was
on February 22, 1906, it was beautir
ful day and I thenght nothing ln the
world was better than the bare, trees
and fields. 'open - -

When the spring came the trees and
flowers looked so pretty that I Baid
I would never go back to the city.

We have now lived here eight years
and I am so used to our ed

house that I would njt like- - to move
away.

' ' " MART RYBIK
Mansfield. ' - ..

Lillian Doesn't Like to be Absent From
School --

Dear Uncle Jed: Last Friday we
- i


